TEXTS   AND   PRETEXTS

But these pleasures vanish fast
Which by shadows are exprest.
Pleasures are not if they last ;
In their passage is their best;
Glory is most bright and gay
In a flash, and so away.

Feed apace, then, greedy eyes,
On the wonder you behold :
Take it sudden as it flies,
Though you take it not to hold :
When your eyes have done their part,
Thought must length it in the heart.

SAMUEL  DANIEL.

Oh, wearisome condition of humanity !

Born under one law, to another bound ;
Vainly begot, and yet forbidden vanity ;
Created sick, commanded to be sound ;
What meaneth Nature by these diverse laws ?
Passion and Reason, self-division's cause*

Is it the mark or majesty of power

To make offences that it may forgive ?
Nature herself doth her own self deflower
To hate those errors she herself doth give.
But how should man think what he may not do,
If Nature did not fail, and punish too ?

Tyrant to others, to herself unjust,

Only commands things difficult and hard.
Forbids us all things which it knows we lust.
Makes easy pains, impossible reward.
If Nature did not take delight in blood,
She would have made more easy ways to good.
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